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" I shall have to shut up the shop/'
** Just lock the door. There's no need to put up the shutters. We'll take a taxi. You will be back inside half an hour/'
As the taxi was crossing the Seine, she made a great effort, and said :
** Listen, monsieur. You don't know how unhappy I feel. I swore to Augustin that nobody should touch his parcel, that I would keep it for him in my safe until the time came when he wanted it. It's all very well for me to say to myself that you are acting on his behalf; but put yourself in my place."
Quinette answered her very gently :
" But that's very nice of you, madame - very nice of you. Of course, I quite understand. After all, you don't know me. . . . What are we to do ? "
" If you could come back another day, with him ..."
" To begin with, we haven't got time. And, besides, they are on the watch for him. We should all be pinched. They would seize the papers, and our cause would be definitely lost. Not to speak of all the trouble it would bring on you. Examinations , . . subpoenas. . .."
" What am I to do ? Oh dear, what am I to do ? We shall be there in a minute."
" We may be able to come to some arrangement. What is worrying you is that I should take away this parcel, which you regard, and rightly regard, as a sacred trust ? "
" Yes, monsieur."
She choked back her tears.
" What is worrying me is the risk he is running of being caught through some slip, through some unlucky chance. . . . In this safe of yours is there anything that belongs to you?"
" Yes, my savings-bank pass-book and some bonds."
" How is it locked, this safe of yours ? With a key, I suppose, and a combination ? "
** Yes, a combination of three numbers."

